The Taming of the Shre up , 

'Twill bring you gaine,orperi(hon the Teas, 

Bap. 1 he game I feeke, is quiet me the match. 

9 re ‘ No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now Bapttfta, to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

1 am your neighbour, and. was Tutor firft.. 

Tra. A nd 1 am one that louc Bianca more 
Then words can witneffc, or your thoughts can guetre, 

Gre. Yongling t ou canft not loue To deare as 1 , 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth Trie, 

Skipper Hand backe, ’us age that nourUheth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that Houri.'heth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this llrife 
’Trs deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft dower, 

Shall haue my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior (7m»/o,whac can you alTure her ? 

Gre. Firft. asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly fumifhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands : 

My hangings allof^zW,?# tapettrie: . 

In Iuory coders I haue ftufrmy Crownes ; 
in Cipres chcfts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine linnen , T urky cufhions boft with pearle, 

VallcnS oi Venice gold, in needle workc ; 

Pewter and brafte, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or hou le- keeping ; then at my forme 
1 haue a hundred milch- kine to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen {landing jp my ftalls, 

Andallthinga anfyverahlcto this portion. 

My lelfe am ftrooke in yecres 1 muftccnfelCe, 

And if] die tomorrow this ishers 
If whil’ft I hue file will be only mine. 

T ra. T hat only came wclll in fir, lift to me, 

J am my fathers heyre and onely Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife 9 

tie teauehet houfts three or feme as good 
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nftiuitfull Land, all which (hall be her soyntcr. 

What, haue I pincht youS.gmor Grermo ? 

^ Gre. Two thoufand Duckets by theyeerc of land, 
Mv Land amounts not to lo muchin all: 

Thatflaeffiall hauc,befidcs anArgofic 

That now is lying War cellus roade: 

What, haue I choakc you with an Argofic 
Tra. Gremiof’u s knownemy father hathnolellc 
Then three great Argofics,bcfides two GalhalTes 
Andtweluetite Gallies, thefe 1 will allure her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreftncxc. 

Gre. Nay, I haue ofFred all, 1 haue no more. 

And (he can haue no moreehenall 1 haue, 

If you like me (he (hall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world 
By yourfirme promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muftconfeffc your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the aflfurance, 

Siie ii your ow lie , elfcyournuft pardon me : 

If you lhoulddie before him where *s her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill : hce is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as oldf 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusrefolu’d. 

On fonday next , you know, h 

My daughter Katherine is to be married: 

Now on thefonday following (hall .Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this attar ance: 

Knot toSignior Cjremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both, 

<]re. Adieu good neighbour mow 1 fearethcc not s 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a toole 
To giue thee alfoand in his waiting age 
Setfoot vnder thy tablc:tut, a toy. 

An olde Italian foxc is not fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withcxcd hidcj 
«c 1 haue fac’d it with a card of ten ; 
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